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my own church of Cray to hear Mass. When I had come
thither I left my servant-lad outside with my horse, and came
into church even as they were singing the Alleluia Vem
Sancte Spiritus\ for the parish priest, Gilbert by name, had
already begun his Mass of the Holy Ghost and the clerks
were singing Alleluia even as I came in. Then I heard the
Gospel and remained in church until the whole Mass was
sung through. After which I went out to my horse. When
I had come to him, it seemed to me that at that moment the
servant-lad of the aforesaid priest came with his master's
horse ready to fetch him. Whereupon I asked the priest's
groom whither his master meant to go, and the lad answered,
To the Chapter of Eynsford. I waited therefore awhile by
the side of my horse until the priest left the church and came
to me. And when, in answer to my question, he answered
that he was indeed going to the Chapter of Eynsford, then
I made reply " I too am going to my sister's house, which is
on the way. If thou therefore wilt go thither, let us ride to-
gether." With this the priest accorded; and we rode on until
we came to a certain field wherein (as it seemed to me) I saw a
white sow, fat and well-liking, but marked in many places with
black spots; behind her (as it seemed) followed many well-
liking sucking-pigs marked in like manner with their mother.
Then said the priest to me, for he rode by my side, "Sir John,
dost thou see these sucking-pigs following their mother ? Mark
now my words. Although there are ten of them, yet their
master will not give me a single one for tithe, albeit he be
mine own parishioner," At this speech of the priest I, John,
stood and reined in my horse for awhile, and it seemed to
me that in counting the pigs I found only nine; wherefore
I turned round to the priest and said, "All ye priests are
too greedy, looking ever to your own advantage rather with
eyes of ambition than with sober judgment. For, if it so
please thee, Sir Priest, number now these sucking-pigs, and
thou shalt not find them enough for the law to grant t&ee
a tithe thereof, seeing that they are but nine." The, priest,
marvelling at this word, and cumbering those pigs once,more/
remained still of the same mind, and said, * I have counted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